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one: As take care not to be like the wicked persons de- | would. So Daniel was carried to the den of lions 


NARRATIVE. 
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THE GRAVE OF MY FATHER. 


tories in the Bible than I can have time to tell | 
you. When you are old enough you shall have | 


| scribed in it. There are a great many more his- ; and cast among them. 


Then the king said, O Daniel, I hope your God 
will be able to save you! and he was very unhap- 


A year has passed since the death of my best | the pleasure of reading them. However, there | py, and went home, but did not goto bed; he sat 
earthly friend, and three years since I had heard are some which I think you can understand now, } up all night in great distress, praying to God to 


his kind words and salutary admonitions. Eighty- | 
five winters had howled around his head—yet | 
they had not whitened his locks; nor had multi-| 


that I have not yet told you; and as you wish it, | 
I will now relate one of them. It is about a very | 
good young man: his name was Daniel. He had | 


take care of Daniel. As soon as the morning 
came, he went to tke den, and cried out in a sor- 
rowful voice, Daniel are you alive? has your God 


plied sorrows obliterated that native energy of the | been carried away from his country at the same | been able to take care of you? 


soul, and produced that second childhood which | 
is so common to age. 


time that Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego | 


He has, O king, answered Danicl; I am alive 


He dropped away—he | were; amd like them, he determined not to follow 'and well: God has heard my prayers, and has sent 


fell like the leaf, because he was ripened and the | the wicked example of the Babylonians: he re- | his angel down to shut the mouths ofthe lions, so 


time of his gathering had come. 

I stood by his grave—had traversed a long and 
tedious way for the sole purpose—and while all | 
was hushed, avoice whispering from the sleeping 
dust seemed to say, ‘‘ Child, have you come to 
bedew my dust with filial tears? Wipe them 
away—I am walking the streets of the New Je- 
rusalem. My robes are made white in the blood 
ofthe Lamb. I beckon you away to the skies. 
Remember from your earliest childhood, I pointed 
you to the abodes of bliss—I told you of a place 
where the inhabitants shall no more say, ‘I am 
sick,’ and ‘where all tears shall be wiped from 
all eyes.’ I told you the world you inhabit was a 
vale of tears, and you must not expect to go 
through it singing. I told you that temptations 
would lie in your path; and I told youto ‘‘ cleanse 
your way” by giving place therein, to the words 
of eternal life. Listen to the voice of instruction; 
return to your home—struggle a little longer with 
the maddening storms, the furious whirlwinds 
which have seemed to mark you for their prey— 
and then with me shall you be safely gathered in 
a healthier clime, where not a wave of sorrow 
shall roll over you, where kindred and friend, 
father and child, shall be lost—shall be swallowed 
in the Father of all.” 

My full soul was soothed; my tears had gone 
back to the fountain; 1 said, it is enough! My 
father yet lives, and I shall see him when I die. 
The sun was setting upon the:grave yard—the 
long shadow of the steeple where with him I had 
often gone to worship—the farm he had cultiva- 
ted—the house he had inhabited—all lay in sight. 
{ looked upon his grave for the last time; and as 
I bade farewell to the most loved spot on earth, 
Ifelt the last string was severed—and my con- 
nection to sublunary things forever dissolved. I 
felt like an isolated being, inhabiting this bleak 
world alone; with none to care, with none to pity. 


\ 


ship the Lord God. He tried all he could to do | 
what was right ; but as he ‘knew he could not be | 
good unless God helped him, he prayed regularly 
every day, three times—in the morning, in the 
middle of the day, and again at night. God heard 
his prayers, and blessed him, and made him very | 
wise, and taught him to do all things well. The | 
king, therefore, was very fond of him. 

Was it Nebuchadnezzar, mother? asked Mary. 
No, my love, replied her mother, It was a 
new king, named Darius. . King Darius loved 
Daniel very much, and had good confidence in 
him, and often asked him to tell him what to do; 
he also made him a great man in his kingdom.— | 
And as he knew Daniel was to be trusted, he told 
him to look after some other great men and see 
that they did their duty properly. Now these great 
men were envious of Daniel, and they watched 
him carefully, in hopes of finding that he did not 
always do right; but he was so good, that they 
could not discover any fault in him: yet they were 
determined to have him killed, if possible ; and 
as they knew that the king would be sorry to hurt 
him, they went cunningly to work, that he might 
not guess what they were trying to do. They 
went, therefore, to Darius, and said, O king, you 
are very great: you can do as you please: you 
can take care of us and give us every thing we 
wish for: we beg, therefore, that you will make 
a law, that no one, for the next thirty days, shall 
pray to any God, or to any man, but only to you. 
If, in that time, any person disobeys this law, let 
him be thrown into a den of lions. Darius was 








what the great men said, and he made the law 
which they had asked for. 

Those wicked men, I dare say, were exceed- 
ing glad, cried Mary. But, mother, what did 
Daniel do. 





I felt that the guide of my youth, the counseller 
of my days, could no more drop the tear of pa- 
rental tenderness on my hapless head, and I longed 


to mingle my dust with his—I longed again to | 


talk with him of that heavenly world, he had 
while on earth so delightfully anticipated—and 
drink with him the pure river of the waters of life, 
and pluck from the tree on either side of the riv- 


er, that fruit which grows alone in the Paradise 
of God. ‘ 





DANIEL IN THE LION’S DEN. 

Can you tell me a story of some more good 
men, mother, asked Mary, in the evening, as she 
was walking in the garden with her mother. I 
like to hear of people who love God, and are as 

. good as Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego; it 
makes me wish to be good too. 

Yes, replied her mother, that is the use of 
hearing histories of what other people have done. 
God had the Bible written on purpose that we 


Daniel, replied her mother, knew that it was 
his duty to pray to God two or three times every 
| day: he knew that it would be wrong to leave off 
praying, cither to please the king or any one else. 
He was not ashamed for every one to know that 
he desired to love his God, and chose to obey him 
rather than the king. Neither did he pretend that 
he neglected his prayers, but went into his own 
room to pray, every day, just as he used to do 
before the law was made. The wicked men saw 
| him through the window at his prayers, and ran 
to tell the king that Daniel must be thrown into 
the lion’s den for disobeying the law, and praying 
to God. 

When Darius. heard it, he was very sorry for 
having made such a wicked law; he knew Daniel 
did not deserve punishment, for that it was his 
duty to pray to God; and he did all he could to 
save him from this wicked punishment; but the 
great men called out that Danicl must be thrown 
into the lion’s den; they said that he had broken 








might learn to imitate the examples of the good 
people about whom it tells us; and that we may 


the law and could not escape: they told the king 
that he must keep his word, and do as he said he 


| 


foolish and wicked enough to be pleased with | TO THE BQYS WHO READ THE YOUTIVS COM- 


i solved never to pray to an idol, but only to wor- | that they have not hurt me in the leasi. 


-Then Darius, the king, was exceeding glad, 
and commanded his servants to take Daniel out of 
the den, and to throw all his wicked accusers into 
it: and the lions opened their mouths, and caught 
them before they got to the bottom of the den, 
and tore them to pieces in a moment. 

Now the king loved Daniel more than ever, and 


| made him a great prince, and wrote letters to eve- 


ry one of his governors, desiring them to tell all 
his subjects that he commanded them to love an 

praise the God of Daniel, because he was the true 
and living God, and alone worthy of their prayers. 

Thank you, my dear mother, said Mary. 1 
love Daniel; he was indeed very good, and I will 
try to be like him, and say my prayers as regular- 
ly as he did, and not be ashamed or afraid. 

Yes, do so, my love, replied her mother; and 
mind also to say them with attention: do not hur- 
ry over the words, nor think of other things while 
you are repeating them; for God will not be pleas- 
ed with prayers said in a careless and inattentive 
manner: that was not the way in which Daniel, 
and Shadrach, Mechach, and Abednego prayed— 
they prayed with all their hearts, and we must do 
the same, or God will not love.us, as he loved 
them; and we must remember, too, to pray in the 
name of Jesus Christ, because it is on account of 
what he did. and suffered, that God will hear and 
answer our prayers. GALLAUDET. 





MORALITY. | 





Written for the Youth's Companion. 


PANION.—No. I. 

My Younc Frrenps.—I do not know your 
names—lI do not know where you live; nor should 
I know you if I should see you.—But I know 
that you read the same paper that my boys read, 
and are interested by the same stories and in- 
structed by the sume advice, contained in the 








paper, by which they are. This is enough to in- 
terest me in you. But there are many other 


things of greater interest.— You are just coming 


on to a road on which I have got far enough the 
| start of you to look back and see you running and 
| leaping along the way, full of joy and gladness; 
not dreaming of the troubles and difficulties which 
will soon spoil your joy and*cloud your smiling 
faces with sadness. I remember how I thus felt 
and was disappointed and it interests me for you— 
I see you also heedlessly running up to some 
dangerous spots where I was ensnared in difficul- 
ty, or carelessly throwing yourselves into the 
company of some who are the servants of Satan, 
and employed by him to Jead others astray. 1 


fear and hope.—Fearing for your danger; and 
hoping and praying that you may escape them. 
If you do not escape these dangers, I know, that 
you will become vulgar,and injurious,and disgust- 
ing—the servants of Satan, however rich, fashion- 





thus look upon you with the strong interest of 
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able, and elegant you may be—and if you do es- 


cape them, I know that you will become amiable, 


useful, valuable, interesting, and faithful—the lar trait in the character of the Zebra is worthy of our | 


children of God ‘‘our Father.” This, my boys, 


is the kind of acquaintance I have with you—it 
is the acquaintance of sympathy, the acquaintance 
of the heart. And these are the circumstances 
which interest me in you. Now I wish to culti- PREACHING TO CHILDREN. 

vate more acquaintance, I would interest you and 
make you acquainted with me. I therefore pro- 
pose to write to you several letters in the Youth’s 
Companion. It is not my object to give you di- 
rect instruction respecting the dangers of the way 
I have just mentioned, but to give you some ac- 


count of the boys of the House of Reformation 


imitation? What is the difference between the Zebra | 
and the Zebu? [Juvenile Rambler. 











RELIGION. 














[The following is the Sermon to which we alluded last week, as hav- 
ing been preached more than a hundred years ago.) 
Sketch of a Sermon preached to some Children, after 
Catechizing, in the town of York, (Me.) July 25, 
1721. By Rev. Samuel Moody, minister in that town. | 


MARK ix. 36, 37. 
And he took a child and set him in the midst of them; and when 


} 


This if well told will interest you, and if well read | he had taken him in his arms, he said unto them, Whosoever shall 


will be as instructing as the best advice which | 


could give you, in the most direct form. 

Those of you who live in the city have seen 
and know something about the House of Refor- 
mation. But as some do not, I will tell you that, 
in that part of the city called South Boston, 
there is a large stone building, beautifully situated 
just on the south shore of the harbor, which the 
city government employ as a school of moral dis- 
cipline for the reformation of boys.—lI say of boys, 
because there are but very few girls belonging to 
the school and these are in another department. 


I suppose girls are not so much inclined, as boys 
are, to do wrong, and therefore do not need re- 
forming. I write to you particularly about the 
boys, as it is these I have the particular care of, 
and it is for this reason I address myself to boy: 
who read this paper. The object of this school 
is to make bad boys good boys. I do not mean 
that all the bad boys are sent to that school to be 
reformed—No, not one quarter of them. You 


may know of some who are not. Perhaps you 


who are reading this account, often conduct so 


that your fond father, or affectionate mother, or 
your school master, or the neighbors, call you a 
bad boy; 1 am sorry for you if it is so.—Be sorry 
for yourself, and if you are truly sorry for the past, 
‘ you need not be discouraged for the future. You 
may so conduct yet as to gain a father’s love, a 
mother’s affection, the approbation of your 
master, and the good will of all who know you. 


In the next paper, I will tell you who are ad- 
mitted, for what they are admitted, and how they 


are admitted. 


receive one of such children in my name, receiveth me; and who- 
soever shall receive me, receiveth not me, but him that sent me. 


A great deal might be said from this text, that 


the Zebra belong? What is there peculiar in the char- The angels cannotbe every where; they cannot be 
acter of these animals in hot regions? What particu-|intwo places at once; but Christ ean. He knows 
your thoughts. He knew a thousand years ago, 
what you would be a thinking ofnow. He knew 
how many times you would wish in your hearts, 
|O that God’s Spirit would help the minister in 
|preaching! O that I might get some good to-day! 

and the like. And he sets down your thoughts 
in his book. He knows all the words you speak, 


good and bad; and from what heart they come. 
You cannot understand how he can be every 
where at once: but he is so, he is all over the 
world, here, and at Boston, and all the farthest 
part of the sea; we must believe it. He is in 
heaven, and in hell, at the same time; in the 
dark as well as in the light. Hesees all the sins 
that you commit in secret, and sets them all down. 
Yet if you believe in Christ, and are truly sorry 





concerns parents and other grown persons; but I 
shall only take notice of that which concerns 
Note here, (1) The Lord Jesus Christ 
observes little children, he takes notice of them, 
and has his eye always upon them. 
a great love to good children. 
of in the text, was doubtless a good child. 

Christ taketh notice of litle child- 
ren, and loves them dearly, if they be good children. 


The child spoken 


Your parents do not love you a thousandth 
part so much (nor you yourselves) as Christ does, 
if you be good children. 

First Proposition. Jesus Christ takes notice of 
>} all little children. He observed you before you 
$! came hither, and as you were in coming; and he 
takes notice of you now while you are here. If 
any of you are weary, and want to be gone home, 
or to get out to play, Christ observes it. He 
minds who are affected with the sermon, and who 
»}are not; who they are that are careless, and do 
not mind what is said, and especially if any are so 


for your sins, they will be all blotted out; but your 
good thoughts, words, and actions will be set 
down, and never blotted out. ‘There is room 
enough in this book, to set down all the good 
things done by you; more room than there would 
be in this great Bible, if it were all clean paper. 

Good children, you are Christ’s disciples, his 
scholars, and he knows that you love him. It may 
be your parents do not know that you love Jesus 
Christ; but he knows it. When you pray alone, 
you must say as Peter did, ‘* Lord thou knowest 
all things, thou knowest that I love thee.”” And 
if Christ knows all things, then be sure he always 
observes little children. In the ninth of Matthew 
and the fourth verse, it is said, ‘‘ Jesus knowing 
their thoughts, said, Why think ye evil in your 
hearts?” He observes every particular child. 
There was one Nathanael once, that used to go 
alone, under a tree to pray, and Christ saw him, 
and told him of it. He did not then think Christ 
could see him, but he did. Some of you love to 


wicked as to play, while they should be hearing. 
He takes notice how you behave yourselves at 
home; whether you are dutiful to your parents, , the ? 
and loving to your brothers and sisters; or wheth- ee ai psa ne — ee erretget gc gee 
er you be disobedient and fretful, rude, or quar- and that is all one as if he told you so. . 

He minds what you say or do when|¥°" there last night, in such a place alone, and 


you are abroad, and as you are going to school. 
He sees how you spend the Saturday evening, 
whether you are willing to say your catechism; 
and on Sabbath morning, how you spend your 
time, whether you get alone, and read, and think, 




















NATURAL HISTORY. 





and pray; or are idle and do nothing, or play, 
which is worse; and what you do all day. You 








vem 


THE ZEBRA. 


=== | read (Malachi iii. 16.) that ‘the Lord hearkened 


and heard, and a book of remembrance was writ- 
ten before him.”” He sets down in his book all 
that you say, and do, and think, when you are 
alone, and when in company, and wherever you are. 
It appears, that Jesus Christ takes notice of all 
children: 

First. Because he is every where present. As 
David speaks in the beginning of the 139th Psalm: 
‘*O Lord, thou hast searched me, and known me. 
Thou knowest my down sitting and mine up rising ; 
thou understandest my thoughts afar off. Thou 


The Zebra resembles the horse in figure, but is| compasseth my path, and my lying down: and art 
smallar in size; and is a native of Africa. His coloris| acquainted with all my ways. For there is not a| which even happy Mulberry Grove had never before wit- 


white, with regular black stripes. He is esteemed one 
of the most beautiful quadrupeds in the world. ‘Those 
of you who have studied your geographies thoroughly, 
will not need to be told that animals in the torrid regions 
are all remarkable either for beauly, size, or fierceness. 

The Zebra feeds in the same manver as the rest of 
the horse kind, to which he belongs. (The horse race 
includes the zebra, horse, ass, mule, and quagea.) He 
ig avery CLEANLY animal, and seems to delight in 
having clean straw and dried leaves to sleep upon. 
His voice is very singular, anid can hardly be described, 
Some persons think it has a faint resemblance to the 
post horn. It is more frequently heard when the an- 
mal is alone than at any other time, ‘The Zebra has 
never yet been domesticated (tamed,) and it is not 
known that he can be. 


Now if your teacher should ask you questions lik 


the following, after reading about the Zebra, you must 
lake care not to confound it with the Zebu. The Zebu 


get alone among the bushes to pray; and you did 
not think it may be, that Christ see you; but he 
did. Christ cansay, I saw you John, you Sarah, 


this morning in such a place alone. 
(To be Continued.) 


A HAPPY PICTURE, 
(We doubt whether the following family picture, which is copied 


from the Charleston (8. C.) Mercury, can be surpassed in this world 
of sin and sorrow.] * 


“There is now living in St. Peter’s Parish, a widow 
lady, whose locks are silvered by age, but whose placid 
countenance almost tempts the stranger to contradict the 
universal application of the sentiment, “man is born to 
trouble.” ‘T’hat lady is Mrs. Sarah Lawton. The 6th day 
of last February was the anniversary of her birth, and 
77 years had then rolled by, leaving upon her recollec- 
tion only scenes of pleasure to cheer the pathway of declining 
age. ‘I'he morn was ushered in by sunbeams, reflected from 
the hoary frost, and the old lady whose pleasurable anticipa- 
tions had not allowed an hour’s “ slumber to her eye lids” 
—— the night, came forth in all the dignity of age, and 
smiled complaisance upon those who were making prepar- 
ations for the feast. At an early hour the rattling of gi 
and carriages, the neighing of horses, the running to and fro 
of servants, the frolics of the little boys and girls}the civil- 
ities of youthful companions, and the warm gratulations of 
those of maturer years, presented a scene of innocent gaiety, 





even the night shall be light about me. 


darkness hideth not from thee; but the night shin- 
e/eth as the day; the darkness and the night are 
both alike to thee.”’ 


‘ s . ‘2 H s - : s — ™ « .¥ 
tives in Africa, it is true; butis a very different animal Children, I see you now sitting before me: your 


from the Zebra, and is of the cow kind. 
Questi0ons.—To what class or race of animals doe 


parents that are at home do not see you: but 
s|Christ sees you always; for he is every where. 








' . rect jt | messed. This day had been long spoken of, und the expect- 
word in my Te — alr ees ke pe ed dinner was the theme of every table talk. With their 
fore, and laid thine hand upon me: such knowl- 
edge is too wonderful for me: it is high, I cannot and approaching the great arm chair, received the maternal 

Whither shall I go from thy — = ~ aap ee . 8 wept, and they i 
presence? or whither shall I flee from thy spirit? peg 8 es ty Became lis er alg eggs Magne 
{f I ascend up into heaven thou art there: 


best apparel and their happiest smiles, children and grand 
children, and great grand children entered the habitation, 


jov. And having gathered them all about her, she said: 


if | My children, I have long anticipated this day, with a fond 

I make my bed in hell, behold thou art there. —_ to sve Led ply se i die, and now I feel that it a 

If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in ae mines: rend hel ready had = Wome and granc 

the uttermost parts of the sea, even there shall na ony a et emp pel ar 
> s c 2a, 2 ‘ 


to Him from whom all blessings flow; and she continued 


thy hand lead me, and thy right hand shall hold |« the Lord has done wonders for me; he has given me a 
If I say, surely the darkness shall cover me, family eighty-four In number ; and what demands my high- 
7 Yea. the | °** gratitude, all my children and grand children who are 

> 


grown, are professors of religion; and not one has ever 
disgraced his family, but all contribute to the happiness ot 
my life. Even those who have married into my ey 1 
are also all religious except one, and religion is the only 
thing he wants. My eldest and my youngest sons are Min- 
isters of the blessed Gospel, and two of my grand daughters. 

















are ministers’ wives, and till but lately, I had a son-in-law, 
who was also in some holy calling. My family is healthy and 
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happy, and ey simon live near me.—Oh''when I look 
at you all, my heart is full of gratitude to God, to think how 
{ am blessed with children and grand children, affectionate 
and dutiful, to comfort me in my declining years. God bless 
you, my dear children.” She then directed a little stand to 
be brought to her, and upon it was placed a large family 
Bible and a —_ book. Her eldest son, between fifty and 
sixty years of age, read from the holy book, “ And thou Sol- 
omon, my son, know thou the God of thy fathers, and serve 
him with a perfect heart, and with a willing mind :” “If 
thou seek him he will be found of thee, but if thou forsake 
him, he will cast thee off forever.” And from this text, he 
delivered, with as much pathos as the interest of the occasion 
called for, an address that seemed to reach every heart, and 
tomake every eve pour forth streams of love. his youthful 
brother closed the exercises with a feeling and impressive 
prayer. Soon after which the dinner was served up, and 
forty-four sat down to the first table, all except one being 
roiussors of religion. The old lady’s countenance told in 
anguage more forcibly than pen can express, the joy of her 


heari, as from the head of the table she surveyed her chil- | 


dren with the fond hope that all those would sit down with 
her at the Saviour’s board to enjoy the new wine in her 
father’s kingdom. The younger part of this happy family 
then took the places their fathers and mothers vacated, and 
it was indeed calculated to fill the bosom with indescribable 
emotion, to see about forty boys and girls enjoy the birth-day 
feast their aged grand mother had prepared for them. Doubt- 
less the prayers she uttered for their fiture prosperity eman- 
ated from her heart, as incense perfumed with the blood of | 
the Lamb of God, and will be answered by her Heavenly | 
lather when she is silent in the grave-yard where her de- | 
parted pious husband already sleeps.” 
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SABBATH SCHOOL. 





Written for the Youth's Companion. 
THE TORN TRACTS. 
Mr. Evitor,—! have been accustomed to con- 
sider tenderness of conscience, frankness in the 


them, among the most promising features of 
youth. Irecently witnessed an exhibition of these 
traits of character, which I thought would be in- 
teresting and profitable to your young readers. 
It respected some young lads in a Sunday School. 
The superintendant had just distributed to the 
teachers and pupils a little tract. He requested 
them to read it attentively and prayerfully, to ap- 
ply its truths to their own hearts, and then to lend or 
give it toothers. He wished them all to see how 
much good they could do with their tracts. 

But how was I astonished, when, in the next 
breath, the superintendent requested, that no 
child would tear or throw away the tracts. I was 
ready to ask what little boy or girl there could be 
in so flourishing a Sabbath School, who would be 
guilty of destroying so valuable a little present! 
It was painful for me to think, that such a thing 
could be possible. And yet I ascertained, in the 
course of the week, fhat some idle boys had torn 
their tracts, before this timely caution was given; 
and that others afterwards followed their bad ex- 
ample. My astonishment was now greatly in- 


creased. I was ready to exclaim, how will that | 


superintendent and those pious parents feel, (for 
some of these boys had pious parents,) when they 
are informed of this conduct! How too must the 
boys themselves feel when they witness the grief 
of their parents and teachers! How must they 
feel when they are told that the tracts, which they 
have destroyed, had they been attentively read 
and circulated, might have been the instruments 
of the conversion of some poor sinners! Oh how 
can these boys answer for their conduct at the 
bar of God! “I could not refrain from weeping 
over their folly, from praying for the pardon of 
their sins, I was deeply solicitous to know what 
hotice would be taken of these boys’ conduct. 

Went, therefore, to the Sunday School on the next 
Sabbath. At the close of the exercises the su- 
perintendent said, it became his painful duty to 
read a letter, which had just been put into his hands. 
This letter proved to be a very full and frank ac- 


knowledgement on the part of several of the boys. | 


Some of them had been detected; while others 
had, of their own accord, confessed their fault. It 
seemed that conscience had reproved them; and 
that they had been much grieved on account of 
their offence against the superintendent, teachers 
and pupils ofthe Sabbath School. They had mourn- 
ed over their sin against God. They asked to 
be forgiven, and desired their teachers to pray 
God to forgive them. The superintendent did not 


read the boy’s names. But after some remarks, 
_ he in compliance with the boys’ request, led ina 
‘short prayer, in which we humbly trust, the 
|teachers and many of the scholars sincerely united: 
| From this little narrative, I hope your young 
| readers will learn two important practical lessons; 
first, that it is very improper and sinful to destroy 
| religious books; and second, that a proper regard 
| for their duty and their happiness requires them 
to confess their faults, and to seek for them the 
forgiveness of men and the pardon of God. For 
these little boys, I am sensible, felt much more 
happy than they would, if they had left this offence 
to have been disclosed and settled at the judgment 
day. B. R. A. 
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| LIVE TO DO GOOD. 

| ** Come children, it isnearly bed time; we will 
talk awhile, and then you may be undressed. This 
afternoon, when you were at play under my win- 
dow, I heard two little brothers talking very an- 
grily together. Your little dear brother who has 
gone to heaven, would have said, they appeared 
‘not like good and reasonable children, but like 
| the animals that don’t know any better than to be 
angry.’ ‘* Mother, it was’nt S. andf.” ‘No, 
my dear, they were older, and ought to have set 
a better example. I heard one say, ‘ I don’t care, 
I can take care of myself; I don’t want you to 
do any thing forme.’ Then the other boy answer- 





| your part.’ ‘I don’t want you to,’ said the little 
fellow, ‘I can fight my own battles, I guess.’ 
Now this sounded very unkind and quarrelsome. 
Good boys will seldom need to fight battles. And 
| then, little brothers should never say they can do 
| without each other—they don’t want the other to 
'do any thing for them; for little boys do much 





‘better to have an older brother to take care of 


| them, and if they are kind and forbearing, brothers 
{may be very happy together. Were you not hap- 
| py while your brother lived with us?” ‘*O yes, 
| mother, very; and I wish God had been willing to 
| let him stay with us a little longer, or would let me 
go to heaven and live with him.”’ ‘‘Ifyou are good, 
you will meet him there when God thinks it best for 
you to go. But now you must try to be as good 
and kind to little S. as R. used to be to you. 
The longer you live in the world, the more you 
will find we should not selfishly try to please only 
ourselves. We are always happiest when we are 
making others happy. Children as well as older 
people, may often be useful to each other, in a 
great many ways. You will find we are all de- 
pendent on each other in some way or other, and 
it is even so amongst the animals.” ‘‘O mother, 
tell us a story about it.” 

‘* We will open the Atlas and find the Medi- 
terranean sca. In this sea is found a shell fish, 
called a pinna; its shell is very strong and it has 
a very snug house within, But the fish is blind, 
and has besides a great enemy in the scuttle fish, 
| who watches, and when the pinna opens his shell 
|to find something to eat, the scuttle fish will pick 
him out and eat him. So, you see, the poor little 
fish is very helpess and feeble alone. It cannot 

see when there is danger near, and being blind, 
| could hardly procure victuals to eat. I will tell 
| you now how our good Father in Heaven has 
| provided for the comfort of the pinna. In the 
| in the same sea he has placed a small crab which 
‘has no shell to protect it from injury, but it is 





( 
{ 


,very keen sighted. The crab crawls into the) 


| shell of the pinna, where it is safe from the teeth 
i of fishes, and to pay for his lodgings he provides 
| food for himself and the pinna. The pinna opens 
‘its shell and the little fishes crawl in to eat him 
/up; the crab watches to see that the scuttle fish 
don’t come near and when the shell is full enough, 
he lets the pinna know, who closes the shell, and 
‘then the crab and pinna feast together on the 
| fishes that had come toeat them. You see these 
little creatures could neither of them live alone; 
they would soon perish; but together they are 


God determined to cut them off from the earth. 


| ‘ ? 
confession of faults, and earnest desires to forsake | ed, ‘ Well, when the boys flog you, I won't take 


both secure and happy. The pinna who is blind 
shelters the crab, who has no covering, and the 
crab affords the pinna the best use of his eyes. 
Now, if these little fish should quarrel and separ- 
ate, what do you think would become of them.” 
*‘O the crab would be swallowed whole, and the 
scuttle fish would pick out the pinna the first time 
he opened his shell.’’ ‘‘ Just so; they would find 
too late, that they were made to live together. 
You will remember, my dear, that we are in some 
respects as dependent on each other as the pinna 
and crab. We are placed in this world to be use- 
ful to one another, and tomake others happy. No 
one has any right to live only for himself.” 
: [Portland Daily Courier. 





BIBLE STORIES—No. 25. 
REPENTANCE AND SALVATION. 


The inhabitants of one of the cities of Asia were very 
wicked, and for many years had been increasing in 
every species of iniquity, till the ery of their sin went 
up to heaven, and moved God to destroy them. _ 

ut 
in his infinite goodness, he gave them space for re~ 
pentance, and warned them of the approaching dan- 
ger. He sent his prophet to preach to them, and tell 
them that in forty days their city would be destroyed 
for the wickedness of its inhabitants. It was a very 
great city, and contained many, many thousand peo- 
ple. And as the prophet entered into the city, and 
began to deliver his solemn and alarming eg is 
stopping at the corner of every street, and raising his 
awful voice, crying wo to the people, wo to the city, 
they gathered around him in groups and were at- 
tentive to hear his fearful denunciations. They not 
only heard, but believed. They were convinced at 
once of the great wickedness of their past conduct, 
and felt ihat it would be truly just in God to execute 
upon them all the punishment he had threatened. 
They were alarmed and distressed. Their counte- 
nances gathered gloom. They looked fearfully one 
at another, and many began eagerly to inquire, what 
shall we do? As the prophet proceeded on his awful 
errand from street to street, and the sounds of wo and 
destruction rung in their ears from every quarter, the 
feeling of distress, and self condemnation, and alarm, 
became general, till all the people from the humblest 
beggar to the king on his throne, were equally affect- 
ed by it. They all began to condemn themselves, and 
to weep and mourn over their sins, and to pray ear- 
nestly for forgiveness. A great fast was also pro- 
claimed, and all the people, were called upon so hum- 
ble themselves before God, and repent of their sins, 
and give themselves to earnest prayer, that the city 
might be saved. For they knew that God was mer- 
ciful and gracious, slow to anger and ready to pre- 
serve the penitent, and although their sins were very 
many, and very great, and greatly deserving of all that 
God had threatened against them, yet his compassion 
exceeded it all, none cried to him in vain. And they 
did bumble themselves, the king and all the people. 
They mourned and wept, and fasted and prayed, til] 
the cry of the whole city went up to heaven, not as 
before, calling down the judgment of an offended God, 
but moving him to have pity upon them, and forgive 
and spare them. And their prayer was heard. For 
they not only humbled themselves and confessed their 
sins and prayed, but they left off their sins, they ceased 
to do the wicked things whieh they had been accus- 
tomed to do, and began in earnest to try to obey the 
commands of God. They showed him the sincerity 
of their profession, by their practice.—And when God 
saw it, he was moved to compassion, and forgave them 
all their sins, and spared the city from the threatened 
ruin.—Then, no doubt, there was joy and rejoicing, 
and thanksgiving and praise, in every house. The 
joy and happiness now, were as great and as general 
as the grief and alarm had been at first. But, amid 
all their rejoicing and thankfulness, there was one 
dissatisfied and even angry. The prophet, who had 
brought the message of destruction to the city, was 

now sorely displeased, because his denunciations were 
i not executed. He feared that the people would re- 
gard him as a false prophet, and despise him as an 
impostor; .and he cared more for himself and his rep- 
utation as a prophet, than for the lives of all the thou- 
| sands of that great city, or even for the glory of God’s 
lcharacter. And he was so dissatisfied and angry, that 
he would not live in the city, but went out and built 
him a small arbor, against the wall on the outside, 
and staid there. When his arbor was finished, the 
small vines, which grew about there very luxuriantly, 
crept up upon it,and made an agreeable shelter from 
the heat of the sun, so that the wearied and unhappy 
man found some comfort there. His comfort, however, 
was short lived—for a worm came to the root of his 
vine, and sucked away the sap, so that it withered and 
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died. And the next day, when the sun rose clear, and 
a strong and heated wind came blowing from the 
burning deserts, that lay to the eastward of the city, 
the r prophet was wearied and overcome, so that 
he fainted and wished himself dead. For, he was 
exceedingly vexed for the destruction of his vine. 

hen God came and reasoned with him, and showed 
him how wicked and inconsistent he was. He mourn- 
ed and was greatly troubled for the loss of this little 
vine, which came up in a night and perished in a night; 
but he had showed no such feeling in view of the des- 
truction of the city, though in it there were not less 
thar 120,000 infants, who had not committed actual 
transgression. And was not the life, and much more, 
the soul of one man, worth more than all the vines tn 
the world, yea, than all the world itself? Whether 
the prophet was convinced and humbled, we are not 
told, but one would suppose he must have felt asham- 
ed of his selfishness, cruelty and pride, while he 
adored the lenity and grace of God. 

I suppose there is but one opinion among my young 
readers, in regard to the character and conduct of the 
prophet. You all feel that it was strange, inconsistent 
and wholly unaccountable. You wonder how it was 
possible for a good man to be so much displeased at 
the loss of so small a thing, as the vine that shaded his 
arbor. You cannot understand how he should make 
himself so unhappy about it, as to wish himself dead 
on account of it. And you are the more surprised, 
when you remember how Job felt and acted, under 
losses infinitely more severe and distressing. (Job 1: 
21 and 2: 10.) But let me ask you, or rather I want 
you to ask yourself, if you have not been guilty of the 
same murmuring, complaining spirit.—Have you never 
been very angry, so as to be uncomfortable compan- 
ions for your parents or playmates, merely on account 
of some small loss or disappointment? When you 
had planned with your companions to take a walk, or 
to ride, or skate on Saturday afternoon, and the rainy 
weather prevented you, have you not been vexed so 
as to complain and make yourself very unhappy ? 
And did you then murmur against God?. Have you 
not often done so? But you think and very correct- 
ly too, that the strangest part of the prophet’s conduct, 
was his feeling angry because the city was saved. You 
cannot conceive how any one, and especially one who 
knew any thing of the value of the soul, could have 
any wish to have such dreadful predictions as he ut- 
tered, fulfilled. You say, at once, that, if he had been 
a Christian, he would have rejoiced to see them giv- 
ing attention to his warnings, confessing their sins, and 
earnestly crying to God for mercy. It was strange, it 
was cruel indeed, and I do not wonder that you are 
puzzled to account for such singular inconsistency. 
But, let me ask you, if you have not, sometimes, in- 
dulged similar feelings? When your brother or sis- 
ter has done wrong, and in doing so, has offended you, 
have you not been displeased and dissatisfied, if by 
timely confession and promises of amendment, they 
have escaped the punishment which your parents had 
threatened ? Remember, feelings are to be judged of 
by their character, rather than by their strength. 
‘There is no such thing with God as a litlle sin. He 
that offends in one point is guilty of all, and he that 
indulges a little anger and unkindness towards a 
brother, commits the same sin in the sight of God, as 
o by hates his brother, and tries to killhim. (Matt. 


revelry burst forth at every interval, upon the 
ear. Now, there was no music save that of the 
human voice, but among its innumerable tones, 
I could not distinguish one discordant note; not 
one that spoke of avarice or passion, while all in 
blended sweetness, seemed to say, ‘‘ Benevolence 
is Happiness.”” And as I looked upon the happy 
faces around me, I fancied this to be their re-|i 
sponse, ‘‘ Benevolence is Happiness.” 

The walls were decorated with evergreens, in- 
terspersed with flowers of rich and varied hues. 
Nothing could have been more appropriate than 
these simple embellishments. They are, my young 
friend, most beautiful illustrations of the compas- 
sionate tenderness of our Heavenly Father. 
Ought they not then to incite us to deeds of be- 
nevolence ?—to suffer long and be kind? 

Tables spread with the articles manufactured 
by the young ladies, and with refreshments, occu- 
pied three sides of the hall, the fourth was appro- 
priated to ‘‘ The Juvenile Society.”’ This society 
consists of about twenty-five girls from five to 
ten years of age. Most of them, are mem- 
bers of ‘‘the young ladies school,’ in this place. 
They have assembled since their organization 
(which was several months since) on alternate 
Saturday afternoons at their school-room. One 
of their teachers, has presided at their meetings. 

She mentioned to me a fact, which not only 
does them honor, but is a powerful evidence of 
the happy tendency of benevolent associations. 

For several days, they had been very solicitous 
to know who were to fill the important post of 
sellers at the fair, and when the selection .was 
made, not one indulged envious or angry feelings, 
but all seemed satisfied and happy. Benevolence, 
my dear Jane, had eradicated selfishness and 
planted in its stead disinterestedness. 

Behind the table, on which were displayed the 
proofs of their industry, stood four little girls, of 
eight years, and seated by it, a youthful secretary, 
chosen by her peers. The rest, were ranged on 
benches to the right andleft. All wore the badge 
of membership, a bouquet on the left shoulder. 

Already had the sales commenced, when there 
was a loud call for silence, and when it was ob- 
tained, a gentleman read a piece of poetry which 
enumerated many of the articles, for sale at the 
different tables. It called particular attention 
to the ‘‘nice warm bed-covering,’’ made by the 
little girls, assuring the audience that they had 
worked upon it with all their might, and hinting, 
that they had been heard to say, 

** Ifthey don’t want it, pray 
Let them buy’t to give away.” 

It was immediately sold at auction, to alearned 
professor from one of our colleges, who will un- 
doubtedly value it the more highly, for being com- 
posed of numerous trianges, oblongs and squares, 











Observe the condescension and compassion of God. | 


Instead of punishing the prophet for his wickedness, | 


he condescends to reason with him, and convince him 
of his sin, that he might repent of it. And so he waits 
upon you. You have often provoked him to anger by 
your sins, and by refusing to give him your hearts, 
and yet he waits upon you with offers of mercy, and 
reasons with you, and in every possible way, endeav- 
ors to persuade you to forsake your sins, and obtain 
everlasting life.—[Sabbath School Inst. 
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Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
“<THE LADIES’ FAIR.” 
My Dear Jane. 


Several letters addressed to yourself, are now 
lying by me. They await the return of Mr. D— 
to B—, when you will be convinced that my 
promise with respect to writing, has not been dis- 
regarded. Ido not take my pen, to add another 
sheet to the package, but to convey to you while 
yet in their freshness the thoughts elicited by the 
lair held in this village, a few evenings since. 

The place of assemblage was a hall, where 
‘flying feet’ often responded to the inspiring 
tones of music, while the voice of mirth and 


forming a tangible illustration of the wiility of his 
favorite study. 

A second piece of poetry was then read. It 
appealed to the better feelings of the heart, and 
engaged that the avails should be sent ‘‘ o’er the 
wide and deep waters,” to furnish to ‘‘the 
wretched Greek daughters,” ‘fair sciences’ 
lamp”’ and the pure and blessed light of religion. 

We hope, my dear Jane, that the results of that 
evening will be, to elevate and sustain ‘the 
| Stockbridge Grecian School,” which has just been 
established by Mr. Brewer, for orphan girls, and 
that many in that school, may be raised from ig- 
}norance and degradation, and invested with the 
| glorious privileges of the children of God. 
| Can you not imagine, dearest Jane, why I have 
{been thus particular in my description of the 
| Juvenile Society? Any farther information which 
you may desire on this subject, will be gladly giv- 


en by your friend. A. D. W. 
Stockbridge. 
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DYING EXPERIENCE OF A CHILD. 
The following account was communicated for the 


a 


who had lately witnessed a powerful revival in his 
congregation : 

A most interesting case of the Holy Spirit’s work 
occurred last week. A little girl, in her sixth year 
was sick, and became exceedingly distressed. “She 


spoke of her hard heart, her wicked heart; she had 
never loved God, and could not die in peace ; she fel; 
that God was angry with her, and insisted on my be- 


ng sent for. I went; and never did I see an adult 


more rationally exercised. I talked to her, and pray. 
ed with ber, and could hear her deep sobs and earnest 
cries for mercy, mercy, while { prayed. 1 left her 
still in great distress. 
parents to pray.—They 
pray ; and then leaning to her mother, said, ‘Ma, | 
never prayed before. 
I have given my heart to God; he is so good, and jt 
is easy to love him.’ 
and brother, (both older than herself,) and begge 
them to repent, and love the Lord Jesus Christ, ang 
do it now: ‘you can do it, it is so easy ; oh, do itnow, 
and don’t put it off.’ 
singing and praising God; said she was very happy, 
and only sorry she had not loved God before. Spasms, 
preceding convulsion, coming on, she asked for some. 
thing to suck, to clear her throat before utterance 
should be stopped, and literally continued to sing and 
praise God, until stopped by convulsions. She lay 
another twenty-four hours, occasionally under strong 
convulsions; but in her lucid intervals, blessing God, 
and calling on others to love and serve the Lord, 
She died, leaving a delightful consolation to her afitic. 
ted friends, and a bright testimony to the Holy Spirit's 


Some time after, she askeil hey 
did so; she herself tried to 


have been a great sinner; hy, 


She called to her little sister 


She afterwards broke out into 





power. 


MISCELLANY. 








SMALL RAIN UPON THE TENDER HERB 


Oct. 7. Sab. Know thou the God of thy father. 
’ 8. Mon. Serve him with a perfect heart. 
9. Tues. And with a willing mind. 
10. Wed. How great is thy goodness! 
11. Thurs. Whom having not seen ye love. 
12, Fri. The love of Christ constraineth us. 
13. Sat. Offer unto God thanksgiving. 


“ This book—this holy book, on every line 
Marked with the seal of high divinity ; 
On every leaf bedewed with drops of love.” 


A FABLE. 


A little lamb was quietly feeding by the side ofa 
gentle stream. Sometimes he would lay his head 
among the fresh clover, and sometimes taste the wa- 
ter as it flowed by. He was as much at ease as a 
lamb could be. Presently there came by a couple of 
rude dogs, who pushed the lamb into the water, then 
pulled him out with their teeth, and then worried him ' 
as he lay silently on the green grass. Then they went 
away, leaving the little hurt creature with his heart 
beating pit-a-pat. An ugly goat had seen all this. 
He held his horns very high and walked by the lamb, 
saying, “ Poor little creature, it has no horns—itis 
torn and abused by every one.” 

The little lamb said nothing aloud, but as he lifted 
up his head, he whispered to himself, ‘ I know I have 
no horns, and [ do not want them; for if I were to 
fight, I should no longer be a lamb.”»— Youth’s Friend. 


Poutox. 








A SUNDAY SCHOLAR A SPIRITUAL FATHER. 


At a Wesleyan class meeting a man rose and ad- 
dressed the leader thus: ‘‘ I am very thankful to God 
and to you for your Sunday-school. My son,who now 
sits beside me, is my spiritual father. He heard me 
cursing, while in a state of drunkenness, and_ said to 
me, ‘ Oh, father, my teacher said to-day at the Sunday 
school that neither drunkards nor swearers can enter 
into heaven.’ This so affected my mind, that from that 


those wicked practices; and both myself and my sof 
are now members of your society.” He then !aid his 
hand on his son’s head, and repeated, “ My son 38 
my spiritual father.” 











POETRY. 


FOR A LITTLE CHILD. 
Give me a heart to serve, and love, 
And praise thee, O my God; 
A mind that’s fixed on things above, 
While in life’s dangerous road. 
Then through the day thy guardian hand 
My footsteps shall direct; 
In every path—where’er I stand, 
Thou wilt my life protect, 
And never shall I fear to lie, 
At evening, down to rest; 











Evangelist, by Rev. H. Norton, of New-York, as hav- 
ing been furnished by aclerical friend in New-Jersey, 


For, shouldst thou call my soul away, 
*T would be forever blest. 


time I was enabled, by the grace of God, to leave of 
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